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Quick Draw = COME! IT'S Ss 
McGraw 


GETTING JUMPY 
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z 
[My NEW POGO STICK! IT UST 
CAME IN FROM THE MAIL-ORDERY, 
HOUSE ! oo 
wh C | 
= 


V BUT, QUEEKSTRAW.. .WHAT 
GO00 15 A POGO STEECK 
IN YOUR BUSINESS ? 


neprnte 


SOMEONE HAS ROBBED 
THE MAYOR'S HOUSE! 


HUH? (SNORT!) 
SOMEBODY SAY 


SI! FIVE MINUTES SO THERE YOU ARE, 
Aco! 00 MISTER EX-SHERIFF! 
i you Gor 


ITRUST 
ENOUGH SLEEP. 


YES, I SAID EX-SHERIFF! CAN'T DO THIS ! I'VE CONSIDERED THAT ! 

YOU ARE RELIEVED OF I'VE SERVED SO I'M OFFERING YOU 

YOUR DUTIES AS OF THIS TOWN A JOB AS TOWN 
Now! FAITHFULLY 
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WHAT A BLOW 


(SULPL) TLL TAKE IT! YRIGHT NOW! wf OH, WOES 
WHEN DO I START? TO'MY E60... AND ALL 
UST BECAUSE I OVERSLEPT 
THe TOWN | i AFEW TEENSY HOURS! 
, ! I 
— WAS NOT Sz 


‘S Ni 
FAULT! 


ED! I'LL NEVER GET A JOB 
AND WORSE, MY 


MY CAREER IS RUINI 

AS SHERIFF AGAIN ! 

SELF-CONFIDENCE IS GONE! J’ 
A GOOD 


YOU SAT UP ALL THE NIGHT 
BEFORE, WATCHING THE LATE, 
LATE, LATE, LATE WESTERN | ff 
1E: 


TOO BAD THE 

MAYOR DION'T 

SEE |T THAT 
way! 


ee 


{2 _U = ys Ee 
) Mm TLL SEE! THERE'S| HERE, NICE LI'L 
A STRAY DOSGIE 4 DOGGIE! C'MON! 
A SHOULD S 
CATCH a CTA 
q 4 
X\ ae 
y j . e/ 
| Z | 


A) 


N Ce 
ow y, 


SHERIFF... NEAN, =) MAYOR » er \( 8-8-8. 

DOGCATCHER 1 Bera FEEBRUNKLE ! AT DOSCATCHING 

Seg cS Sat THAN YOU WERE 

DISGRACEFUL S$ s /) Ae SHORES ee 
a7) 


j 


NEVER MIND THE BUTS! HAVE YOU GOT NOT YET! WE HAVEN'T FOUND a 
CATCH THE MuT7s/ THIS /A NEW SHERIFF ANYONE TO WORK FOR YOUR ————— 
TOWN IS OVERRUN NET? MISERABLE WAGES ,BUT WE jammml Vo | 


WITH'EM! WILL! MEANWHILE,’ CATCH p= 
06S, OR CATCH ANOTHER ae 
’ rhe Zug 


HMM! SO THEY'RE MIGHT JUST APPLY FOR THAT JOB! 
DESPERATE FORA b COULD HIT THE BANK, AND IF THEY 
NEW SHERIFF i HOLLERED FOR THE 
HERE, EH? f SHERIFF, A FAT LOT OF 
GOOD IT WOULD 00, 
‘CAUSE TD BE HIM! 
HAR, HARY 


NO USE! LOOK 
DOGS, DARING ME 
NE AND GET 'EM! THEY 
JUST DON'T SHOW PROPER 
RESPECT FOR ME! 


IT'S 
HOSE 


QUEEKSTRAW! 
= f I THIN’ I HAVE 
THEY CHASE ME RIGHT IDEA THAT 
An Mf BACK UP ON THE 


COME! WE GO TO THE BUTCHER'S BUT THE DOGS ARE! WHAT BETTER BABA LOOEY, 
SHOP AND BUY LOTS OF ‘ WAY TO MAKE FRIENDS WITH THEM < THAT'S A REAL 

HAMBURGER? THAN TO FEED THEM? YOU WOULD SMART-TYPE 
h HAVE NO TROUBLE CATCHING THEM: 4am IDEA! 


HERE, DOGGIES! COME 
AND GET IT! 
THEY | 


SEE? EEN NO TIME 
BIS, WILL BE EATING OUT OF 
YOUR HAND, 


Dag oe 


—S 
SSS 7 
4 

vik pe 


et THIS 1S GREAT! I FEEL \WEGO BY THIS TIME TOMORROW 
LIKE THE PIED P|PER! EVERY DOG IN TOWN WILL 
LOOK AT THEM WAG BE BEGGING YOU TO ae 
THEIR TALES! Do6s! CATCH THEM | . 
= S 
A 
> — ae aN _\\e/ « 
é Ey oN 
el, a 


HOWDY! BE YOUTHE Y THATIAM! ITAke IT VY 
YOU'RE THE QD SHERIFF 
AND THE MEW 
DOGCATCHER! 


BOY, QUEEKSTRAW, HE EES 
ONE HARD-LOOKING HOMBRE! 
YOU WOULD NOT THINK HE 
WOULD HAVE TO WORK FOR 


i |i 
reeorsre sy ; ip x P 7 
pa a 
LATER...} gm /Sorey, FELLOWS. THAT's \] If OH Boy, T'LL SHOW THAT OL’ 
(| ALL THERE is! See You MAYOR FEEGRUNKLE 1 CAN 
- K TOMORROW, HUH? CATCH DOGS, I WILL! 
eS Y EET WEELBE f 4 
ACEENCH, 
BD Co) @ QUEEKSTRAW! 
fa ® 
age | |. 
SEs 
WN 


eg 


MEANWHILE, THE WORD GETS AROUND TEP S| 
CANINE POPULATION OF THE TERRITORY... 
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SD some cuaracter’s Givine AWAY 
HAMBURGERS IN TOWN TOMORROW! )\ 


WHY NOT? WE LOOK 
JUST LIKE DOGS! 
NOBODY'D KNOW THE 

DIFFERENCE! 


DAWGNAB IT, BABA LOOEY... 

I STILL CAN'T HELP 
FEELING LIKE A LOW-DOWNJAN 
SNAKE, DECEIVING THOSE 
POOR LI'L MUTTS! 


OH-OH! THERE |S A LI'L 
STRAY-TYPE MUTT! GUESS 
I BETTER CATCH HIM! 


HEY, BASIL! THAT I DID, DUDLEY! 
DID YOu THINK WE COYOTES 
HEAR THAT? CAN RING IN ON THE 


WHY NOT, MABEL? WE 
WOLVES LOOK JUST LIKE 
DOGS! NOBODY'D KNOW 
THE DIFFERENCE! 


TROUBLE 1S, 1F I DON'T CATCH ANY, 
I'LL BE OUT OF A JOB, AND I 
HAVEN'T FIGURED OUT A 
WAY TO GET ALONG 
WITHOUT EATING! 


HEY! HERE COME SOME COME ON! LET'S GO OVER 
MORE! WE BETTER GET Je AND TELL THE MAYOR BEFORE 
OUT OF HERE! AS OF Pex! : WE GET TRAMPLED UNDERFOOT 
NOW I'M RESIGNING AS BY A HUNGRY PACK 
DOGCATCHER! ¥ -| y OF CANINES! 


YEEK! HERE COME MORE 
FROM THE SIDE STREET! 
I NEVER KNEW THIS TOWN 
HAD SO MANY DOGS! H A BABY! T'LL GOTO THE 
SHERIFF'S OFFICE AND 
\ GET MY HORSE! 
—_ 


WHAT THE DINGDONG'S IT'S THAT DOGCATCHER 

ALL THAT ?!! AND A PACK OF MUTTS! 
«..WELL, I'LL SLOW 
THEM DOWN TO 


SUFFERING SIDEWINDERS! QUEEKSTRAW! HE SURE LOOKS 
DOGS TO THE FRONT OF ME! LOOK! THAT SUSPICIOUS: 
DOGS TO THE REAR OF ME! HOMBRE WEETH 2 
THE BANOANNA! All 
COULD HE BE @ 


GOSH, IT'S NICE TO BE 
a 


SHERIFF AGAIN ! 


HELP! someBOpy GET 
A WHEELBARROW FULL 
OF HAMBURGERS! 


J ONLY ONE THING BOTHERS ME! 
'S ME TO 
E HOMELESS 


y =6THE MAYOR WANT! 
NUTTS IN TOWN IN ADDITION 
T LAR 


CARE OF ALL THOS! 


HAVE TO SLEEP. || / 


YOU DON'T 
HERE IN THE JAILHOUSE, YOU'VE 
Fe 
Cd 


= he MADE NYO A HOE FOR 
Sn 
ed 


HOMELESS MUTTS / 
KN y 
r 
r 
¢ | 
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1 BLAB 


PRIVATE EYET 


NA V7 Wuat!s up, 
N SUPER SNOOPER, 
YA ~ worio's 
OUTSTANDING 


ia 
OUR SERVICES ARE WANTED y ALL RIGHT, BLAB! DROWN THE 
BY MRS. VAN RITZ! SO MAKE A SIREN! WE'RE HERE! 
WITH THE SIREN! 


“DO YOU THINK 
WE CANGET A 
REAL SIREN 
SOON? SURE 
IS HARD ON 


THIS JOINT LOOKs | = 
L/ MORE LIKE S 


\ (ib 
I'LL GIVE YOU FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS 
A IF YOU CAN DELIVER MY UUNIOR TO 
LIBRARY! , SCHOOL! HE LOVES TO PLAY HOOKY! 
WATCH YOUR hay 
q DIALOGUE, BLAS! FOR FIVE THOUSAND 
YOU'RE IN 


HIGH SOCIETY E SCHOO sé a) iy 7 
Now! SEED 


BUT, SNOOP, W THAT'S EASY, BLAB! 
WHERE ARE \ WE'LL GOTO THE LOCAL ft N / 
FISHING LAKE! WE'RE THERE'S AV LET'S WAIT UNTIL ig 
SURE TO FIND WE CATCHES A Zam 
HIM THERE! FISH, SNOOP | 
IM STARVED! J 


THERE YOU GO AGAIN, BLAB! HI, JUNIOR! HOW COM 

THINKING OF YOUR APPETITE! F YOU'RE NOTIN SCHOOL? 
HOW DO You EXPECT TO BE Si ne 

Say, A GREAT PRIVATE 


EYE LIKE ME IF LU BECAUSE I'D RATHER 
YOU'RE ALWAYS FISH AND HAVE A 


GOOD TIME! 


TM SORRY, SNOOP! ¢ 
GIVE ME ANOTHER 


CHANCE! 
mae nce 


{ WELL, I'M TAKING YOU TO SCHOOL! AFTER HIM, BLAB! 
A NOU'RE NOT ALLOWED 70 STAY OUT DON'T LET OUR 
OF SCHOOL! FIVE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS GET OKAY, SNOOP! 
TILL BRINGS 


YOU'LL HAVE 
TO CATCH 
ME FIRST! 


BLABBER ! HOW COULD 
YOU LET ALITTLE GUY 
LIKE THAT GET AWAY 

FROM YOU? 


JUST AS I THOUGHT! 

IT'S ONE OF THOSE 

GOOP GUYS PRETENDIN’ 
HE'S A SHARK: 


LOOKS LIKE THE KID NEEDS HELP! 
HERE GOES NOTHING. ..ER... 


SWIM FOR YOUR 
LIVES! IT’S 
MUTINY! 


V WPES THERE /S 
A SHARK FIN! 
A REALONE! 


UH-OH! WHAT'S THIS 

COMING AT ME? 1'D 

BETTER GO BELOW 

AN HAVE ABETTER 
Y LOOK: 


I'LL DO SOME 
PRETENDIN’ 
MYSELF! 


HURRY, MISTER! VYHAVE NO FEAR! 
THERE'S ASHARK { SUPER SNOOPER 
1 t 


[JUNIOR | YOU WERE FAKING! 
2 YOU CAN SWIM! 


SuRE! IM 
\ JUST HAVING 
FUN! 


I NEED THIS ONE, AN! 
THIS ONE, AND THIS ONE, 
AN'THIS, AN THIG, AN! 


ie 
Al 


wre | 


ee 


HE GOT AWAY, BLAB! WHAT ARE WE 
THERE GOES ‘OUR | GONNA DO 
FIVE THOUSAND ? 
DOLLARS ! 


DID YOU GENTLEMEN 
FIND WHAT YOU WANT? 


NOT EXACTLY, BUT IF I 
SHOULD REMEMBER WHAT 
Z WANT, T'LL CALL YOU! 


LEAVE US RETURN TO THE 
SCENE OF ACTION! I HAVE 
ANOTHER BRILLIANT 4 
SCHEME TOTEST! JX IMWITH YOU, 


SNOOPER, WHO 
—— NEVER GIVES UP! 


eae * 


Hl, BUDDY! HOW ABOUTA 
LITTLE FUN BETWEEN US 
HOOKY PLAYERS? 


OH, 1 SEE! YOU'RE 
FIGHTING FIRE } NATCH! WHAT DO 
WITH FIRE! YOU WANT TO PLAY? 


WE'LL PLAY HIDE-AND- WHERE ARE WE 
GO-SEEK! YOU'RE IT, GOING TO HIDE, 
PALSY WALSY! / SNOOP? 


YEAH! AND NO We'LL RUN FOR 
PEEKING! THE SCHOOL, AND 
HE'LL FOLLOW US! 


\ & 
Nay, 
wif 
MAIS? Ke) 


HEY! ARE YOU GUYS GONNA 
PLAY HOOKY WITH ME? 


$0, YOU'RE NOT KIDS 
PLAYING HOOKY, EK? 
COME WITH ME! 


a 
DON'T TAKE IT SHH! BLAB! NO TALKING, OR SHE'LL 
“SO HARD, SNOOP! MAKE US STAY AFTER SCHOOL! 
WE STILL GET 
THE FIVE 


THOUSAND! 
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Little Hoot was hunting for food in the deep 
green woods when he came upon a b 

"My, my!" he hooted with dismay. "Get a 
load of the big teeth on that contraption, 
Some forest critter might step on it and hurt 
himself. I wonder what it is?” 

He tried to move the object out of the way 
but couldn't budge it. "Golly," he panted at 
last, “I wonder what my pop, the Wise Old 
Owl, would want me to do in a situation like 
this? Let's see, he's always saying I should 
help my neighbors, I guess the wisest thing 
for me to do in this case is to forget about 
hunting for food for the time being. I can 
help my neighbors best by staying here and 
warning them about this thingamajig.” 

Little Hoot stationed himself patiently near 
the trap. But as time wore on and not one 
single creature of the forest made an appear- 
ance, he became more and more conscious 
of his hunger pangs. 

“Hooty-hoot," he sighed wearily. "I'm get- 
ting so hungry I can hardly stand it. But I 
don’t dare leave here or I'll be falling down 
on my duty of helping my neighbors.” 

Just then Little Hoot heard a crashing in 
the woods. "Ah, at last somebody's coming,” 
he sighed. "Now maybe I can tum the job 
over to them while I hunt for food.” 

But to Little Hoot’s consternation, a big 
brown bear appeared out of the woods and 
headed for the tree where he was standing. 

“Go back!" he hooted anxiously. “Don't...” 

Before he had a chance to explain, the 
huge bruin let out a thunderous roar which 
frightened the words right out of his mouth. 

“What the ding-dong are you doing stand- 
ing by my favorite honey tree?” the bear 
coughed grumpily. “This is my territory.” 

“Ulp!" Little Hoot gulped. “No wonder I 


haven't seen anyone all morning. I was out 
hunting for food, and..." 

“Sol Trying to steal my honey, huh,” the 
bear roared indignantly. “I never heard of 
an owl eating honey before, but you can't 
have mine, So if you don’t want a boot, you'd 
better scoot, young hoot.” 

With that, the bear lumbered towards the 
tiny owlet, expecting him to cringe and dash 
for safety. But Little Hoot was determined 
to fulfill his duty. He held his ground and 
screeched and pelted the bear with sticks in 
an effort to drive him away. 

When the bear drew close enough to swing 
one of his massive paws at the excited owlet, 
Little Hoot decided to change his tactics by 
trying to lure the bear away from the trap. 

"Ya big clunk,” he teased, darting away. 
"You're so big you can’t even catch me.” 

"Oh, can't I?” the bear growled, immedi- 
ately giving chase to his tiny tormentor. 

As Little Hoot ran, he looked for a place 
where he could hide out of the bear's reach 
long enough to explain why he was trying 
to keep the bear away from his tree. He 
finally spied a boulder to wriggle under and 
managed to gasp out his message about the 
dangerous object by the tree. 

"Gobbles and goobles!” the bear exclaimed 
with alarm. "That contraption sounds like a 
bear trap. You probably saved my life, little 
critter. As a reward I'll go hunt up some food 
for you now.” 

“Whew!” Little Hoot panted with relief 
when the bear had left. “The next time I set 
myself up to help my neighbors, I'll make 
sure there’s a handy place for me to hide 
nearby if necessary. That way they won't 
get a chance to help themselves to me before 
I get a chance to explain what I'm doing!" 


Quick DRAW 
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- f GIDDY UP, HORSES, 
{ GiID0Y UP! WELL, 
, WE'RE 
“\ FINALLY TRAVELIN’ 
FIRST CLASS, 
AT LAs 


KEEP YOUR EYEBALL PEELED FOR 
ANY BANDIDOS UP AHEAD! 


‘S|, QUEEKSTRAW ! 
I WILL EVEN KEEP 
= BOTH EYEBALLS 
OPEN! 


aT Vw 


NZ 


\ Pa as . * = 
he aaa , ea = 
OKAY, You TWO! | ! CUSSES! THIS IS THE THIRD 

WHERE'S THE ‘ANY GOLD... STAGE WE STOPPED TODAY 

GOLD? N ! Ba)\_ WITH NO GOLD} 
" “ % S> YEAH! WHAT ARE WE 

— img . 
.. 


GONNA, gach 


WE GOTTA HAVE \{ You CAN'T HAVE THAT! HEY, FELLERS! MAYBE I CAN HELP YOU GUYS J 
BESIDES, IT'S MADE OUT! T JUST REMEMBERED, THERE AS 
OUT OF TIN! BAG OF GOLD INSIDE THE 7 
DIRTY WORK! TAGE! 
HOW's ABOU 
THIS STAR 
OF His? A 


BUT, QUEEKSTRAW... 2 NOW LET'S GET THESE 
I TRY 70 TELL YOU ss GOLD HUNTERS TO THE 
; ‘ LOCAL SHERIFF! 4 


I KNOW, AMIGO ! )y 
FOOLED 'EM! SS 


z A . 
THAT BAG |S FULL 
MOUSE TRAPS! 


= {6000 WORK, 
QUICK DRAW! 
fae] YOU CAPTURED TWO 
OF KID MIDAS'S 
LS BOYS! 


aN 
ay) 


THEY SAY HE HIDES OUT IN 
THEM THAR HILLS! 


ADIOS, AMIGO! I'M A-GONNA 
BRING BACK KID MIDAS AND 
HIS GANG! COME ON, 

BABA BOY...WE'RE A-RIDIN! 


HE'S GOLD CRAZY! 
HE HIRES MEN TO 
STEAL GOLD 
FOR HIM! 


oes. rae FA 


THIS MUST BE THE PLACE, 
PARTNER! NOW 
REMEMBER, WE'RE BAD 
GUYS IN DISGUISE | 


HI, Boss | = WHO ARE YOU? TM _DIRTY DAN 
1 AIM TO ROB I NEVER SAW MCGRAW, AN! THIS: 
Brat corn YOU BEFORE! < 1S MY PARTNER, 


GLAD TO MEET 
YOU, SENOR, 
I THIN'! 


You GUYS KNOW THE RULES | |Z KNOW. YLeT's Go! THE Boss'LL 
AROUND HERE! TGET 90% BE PROUD OF Us AN’ 
OF ALL THE GOLD You, ROB A \ MAY EVEN THANK. Us! 


HEE, HEE! {7 OKAY, BABA! 
THAT SURE GO GET'EM! 
SOUNDS 


OKAY, YOU TAKE 'EM TO AW,NO FAIR! YOU GUYS 

JAIL, WHILE 2 BRING IN } > f CHEATED! WE DO THE 

THIS: Misco hea OF / a 4 DIRTY WORK AN' YOU GUYS 
GOLD GET THE CREDIT! dipe 


YOO-HOO, KID MIDAS! I'VE GOT A THAT'S GOOD WORK, DIRTY DAN! 
Nos OF FRESHLY-STOLEN 


THAT'S A 
I es PROFESSIONAL. 
SECRET! PRETTY 
y ‘ GOOD JOB, HUH? 
FRESHLY-STOLEN 
GOLD? I'LL BE 
m OUTIN A 


T FIGURE IT's ALMOST. HI, BABA BOY! HAVE YOU ALREADY 
TIME TO BREAK UP THIS PUT THOSE VARMINTS IN JAIL? 


GOLD-STEALIN' FEVER: 
F HIS! NO, QUEEKSTRAW! THEY 
GOT AWAY WHILE I WAS: 
LOADING MY GUN 


UH-OH! THAT'S BAD! WE GOTTA | | THAT!S IT! WE'LL Use 
GET THEM BEFORE THEY TATTLE | | AQOL‘S GOLD TO FOOL'EM! 
ON US TO KID MIDAS | COME, BABA, I'M A-GONNA 
USE MY SMARTS ! 
MAYBE THEY 


ARE FOOLS 
FOR GOLD! 


WE GOT'CHA! HANDS UP 
AND GIVE US THE GOLP! 


OKAY, WEILL 
AMBUSH 7WEM, 
AN’ GIVE KID. 
MIDAS THE 

GOLD! 


GLADLY! I 
NEVER ARGUE 
WITH A GUN! 


fs NOW WE CAN JUST SIT BACK AN! DON'T EVER COME BACK 

AN! WATCH THE FUN: : HERE AGAIN! YOU GUYS ARE 

j = V7 FINISHED! 
/ GOSH! THAT Ne 


T CAN HARDLY WAIT Se 4 DIRTY DAN SURE 
TO SEE THE LOOK'ON] |} // e\w FOOLED US! 
KID MIDAS'S FACE! 


Y TLL GET HIM 

You!RE DOING FINE, \ REAL SOON 

‘UP _AN! AT'EM, YOU QUICK DRAW! BUT 1 50. 

CRITTERS! I'VE GOT } > | WHEN ARE YOU GOING 

YOU COVERED! I'M nl TO BRING IN - 

A-GONNA TAKE YOU Jo ft KID MIDAS? 3 
IN MYSELF! 6 | ~ 7 


WE BETTER BRING IN Y SAY, THAT'S A 
KID MIDAS BEFORE HE | GOOD IDEA! 
-PAINTS THE TOWN MAYBE WE 
GOLD} CAN PAINT. 
SOME GOLD 
OURSELVES! 


A GOLD FILLIN'? WHAT 

ARE WE WAITING FOR? 

COME ON, LET'S GO TO 
TOWN AN! GET IT! 


L/ COME ON, BABA, WE GOT. 
[1h SOME Woke TO bo PRONTO! } 
OKAY, QUEEKSTRAW? WE VY 
DO SOME WORK PRONTO! ) 49% ve! 
< on 


A 
= 
= 


HURRY, DIRTY DAN! \/ sure, I'M SURE! T HEAR TELL THAT A STRANGE 
ARE YOU SURE THE DO YOU THINK I'D NEW AILMENT CALLED GOLD 
FILLIN’ WASN'T KID YOU, KID? FEVER 1S GOIN’ AROUND TOWN! 
GOLD-PLATED ? IT'S CATCHIN' TO PEOPLE WHO 
FIDDLE WITH GOLD! 


FIDDLESTICKS! 

I'M NO sissy, 

$0. I WON'T 
CATCH IT! 


HERE WE ARE, MIDAS! T'LL TRY AN! i GOLD! GOLD! THE YW WHat's WRONG aes 


FIND THAT HOMBRE WITH THE GOLD | | | WHOLE TOWN'S GOLD! | YOU, MIDAS? THA 
FILLIN'! i GIVE ME A HAND WITH / NOT GOLD! YOU'RE { 


EVER MIND! DO YOU SEE SEEIN' THINGS! 

WHAT I SEE? Mawao’ | | 

LT STRUCK ITRICH! hed 

GOLD! GOLD! WHEE! ey ; ANYTHIN! 
eReSae } THAT'S 


HUH 7 WHAT DO YOU MEAN? ao} THERE'S ONLY ONE CURE FOR 
WHY, EVERYTHING AROUND GOLD FEVER, MIDAS! AYEAR'S 
HERE |S GOLD! COME ON, REST BEHIND BARS WITHA _@ 
LET'S LOOT THE TOWN! ay SPECIAL DIET OF BREAD ¢ 


[7 OH4,GOLLY! 

I PUT ME IN 
JAIL, 

QUCKS 


| Be 


TIM SURE GRATEFUL To You T'WAS NOTHING, MIDAS ! 

FOR CURIN' ME THIS WAY! | How’ p0 YOU WANT YOUR 

J'LL NEVER FIDDLE WITH al y BREAD? BUTTERED OR 
GOLP AGAIN ! j TOASTED ? 


I CAN HARDLY WAIT TO 
TASTE THAT YUM YUM, 


iT SHOULD BE DELICIOUS, 


BERRY PIE oo BAKED, 


UGIE! 


MLL JUST-LET IT CALL ME WHEN IT'S 
COOL OFF A BIT READY, SON OF MINE! 
BEFORE WE I'M GOING TO TAKE 
EAT IT! 9 ASIESTA! ge 


T THINK J'LL CHECK) 
ON MY PIE AND SEE 
IF IT COOLED OFF! 


I THINK I'LL READ A 
COMIC BOOK UNTIL 
THE PIE COOLS OFF! 


GOBBLE! 
GULP! 


HEY! WOW DARE NOU EAT MY 
BERRY Pie LIke THAT? WHERE 
ARE YOUR MANNERS 7 


BESIDES, YOU HAVE BERRIES 
ON YOUR BEARD: WIPE YOUR 
FACE WITH THIS NAPKIN! 


WELL, AUGIE, MY SON, I'M 
AS HUNGRY AS A BEAR! 
WHERE'S THE BERRY PIE? 


THIS GOAT ATE IT 
JUST A MINUTE AGO, | 
DAD! HE ALSO ATE 

A NAPKIN! 


IAT GOAT 
IMMEDIATELY, 
IF NoT 
SOONER! 


SEE WHAT I MEAN, 


LITTLE DOG POWER 
WITH JS GOATS 


Beyer 


7 


DOG-POWERED DADDY? 


NO! NO! WHAT'S THE MATTER 
WITH YOU? YOU'RE NOT SUPPOSED 


TO EAT NAPK' eee 
> 
v , 


IF THERE'S ONE THING I CAN'T 
STAND, ITS APIE-EATIN', 
NAPKIN~ EATING GOAT! 


WELL, SON. T'M WAITING! )/ 
DO I HAVE TO GET RID OF 
HIM MYSELF? | 


I KNOW WHAT I'LL po! 

)7_JLL GIVE HIM ALITTLE 
SWAT ON THE POSTERIOR 
WITH AUGIE'S BAT! 


DON'T HARM. 
THE GOAT, "i 


2 


DEAR DAD. 


I'LL TEACH THAT GOAT }- 
‘A THING OR THREE! (HEY, DADE 
S = ] ee WATCH OUT! 


i/ ne 
‘TO BE. 
| FRIENDS! 


=. 


7 PUL Give You UNTIL LUNCHTIME TO 
[ Ger ai OF HiM...OR KLEE TLL PUNISH 


SUC "You weed 


THE GARDEN! 
= WES: 
UNDERSTANDING 
DADDY! 


THERE HE GOES! I KNEW HE'D see 724 PROUD OF YOU, 
GO AFTER THAT BALL I SOAKED. AUGIE, MY SON! 4 
IN BACON GREASE! r You ARE A 


os <4 ‘000 BOY! ) / OH, IT WAS 
(asi ae 
No st (NTELLIGENT 


KID ee ® 


| 


MORE CHANCE TO GET RID OF 
: HIM, OR ELSE IT'S 
JEEPERS! HE ‘A-WEEDING JB 
CHEWED His WAY YOU WILL GO! 
THROUGH THE ee 
FENCE ! 2 LF 
YES, DEAR 
DADDY} 


ef SAM cule!) Look WHO) gs AUGIE! I'LL GIVE YOU ONE 
SK came Back! 7 


AND WHILE YOU'RE \/THAT'S [T: TILL 
AT UT, EMPTY THE USE THE WASTE- 
WASTEBASKET! BASKET FOR 
AMMUNITION + 
IF HE Likes 
PAPER NAPKINS, 
HE'LL LOVE 
THIS STUFF 


WELL, THE BASKET'S 
EMPTY! I GUESS 
T'VE LOST HIM 
By NOW: 


/ DON'T LOOK NOW, SON, BUT IT'S TIME 
FOR YOU To WEED 
THE GARDEN! _/ 


HEY! WHAT IF HE LIKES TO 
CHEW ON FLOWERS, TOO? 


COME, BILLY GOAT! ) 
‘JUST FOLLOW 
THE TRASH! 


I’M PROUD OF YOU, 

AuUGle! YOU'RE 

A CHIP OFF THE 
OL' BLOCK! 


\T.WORKED DAD! 
'E THE 


LL, (CHUCKLE!) I 
= YOU MADE 


‘ 


THAT'S USING 


HALP! HIGHWAY ROBBERY 

EEN THE WORST DEGREE | 

MY LEMONAPE STAND, 
SHE EES GONE! 


| THAT AWFUL 
NOUTH-PUCKERIN' 
POTION PALACE 
HAS BEEN 
STOLEN AM 


AHEM! BEFORE YOU DECLARE | 
A NATIONAL HOLIPAY, YOU 


GAY DAY! HAD. BETTER READ UF 
E 
-WooHOo/ QUEEKSTRAW!” 
BOY ! NOTHING LIKE A 
SYMPATHETIC LAWMAN! 
W » 


WN 


HAWAL NIE ANY CITIZEN'S: | Jag HERE EES THE SCENE AND ANYBOPY WHO EVER. 
STUFF GETS STOLEN, IT | am OF THE CRIME! SEE THE | DRANK THE STUFF WAS 
SHALL BE THE DUTY OF -/) DEPRESSEP PLACE DEPRESSED AND SOME 
THE SHERIFF TO BRING i WHERE MY tal A_ COULDN'T STAND} 27 
aan STOO! ae 


MY LEMONADE 
STAND TO ME, 
PRONTO? 


WELL, DON! JUST-STAND 
THERE WEETH YOUR HOOFS: 
ON YOUR HIPS! CONDUCT 
THE INVESTIGATION... 
FIND CLUES.., SUSPECTS 
=::FIND MY LEMONADE 
STAND! , 


WELL, THERE ARE 
THE BANDIT'S: 
FOOTPRINTS;.. 


BUT HOW DO 7 PICK 'EMOUT FROM ALL 
THE OTHER HUNDREDS OF FOOTPRINTS?, 


(SIGH!) EES TRUE... 
THEES 16 ROUTE 666 
«-.A FOOTLOOSE- 

TYPE FREEWAY! 


ea 


WHO OULD 
DO AWAY WITH 
BABA LOOEY'S 


STAND? 


ONCE I COULDN'T Y ANYBODY WHO EVER 

TALK FOR A WEEK \DRANK HIS LOW-DOWN 
MOUTH- AFTER GU2Z2LIN/ LEMONADE WOULD 
PUCKERIN! THAT STUFF! M LIKE TO DO AWAY 
POISON! oa WITH ITE 


HMM! TOWN'S FULLA UNFORGIVIN' SUSPECTS: . 
WHO'VE TASTED YOUR BREW, BABA! 


IF I DIDN'T HAVE 
AGOOP ALIBI, I'D 
SUSPECT MYSELF / 


HUMPH! 
I SUSPECT 
EVERYBODY! 


MMPH! at 
CSPUTTER!) |DIAS, STRANGER, 
(BLURB!) 


HMM! THAT'S A 
TRANGE DIALECT... 
OT AN EAST, WEST, 

NORTH OR__ . 
SOUTHERNER: 


NOPE, HE JUST CAME 
FROM HAVING A 
DRINK OF YOUR 


MOUTH= 
PUCKERIN’ 
LEMONADE! 


SEE, HE'S NODDING HIS HEAD "YES"! 
HE 2/0 DRINK LEMONADE OF A HATE TO. 
BA LOOEY-TYPE BRAND! ADMIT EET... 
= BUT HE THE WHOLE GRIZZLY yes 


f= 


A 


AND STILL ANOTHER, #f I'M TOYING WITH s UGH! OOH! (WHEW!) 
QUEEKSTRAW... YOU THE IDEA OF LAST I’M UNPUCKERED! 
ARE CATCHING A CHANGING MY = 
BEEG LEMONADE ‘ 

GANG: 


CONFESS ? I WAS ROBBED ee 


ER...YOU MEAN THE 
LEMONADE STAND YOU [== 
STOLE WAS A GYP? 


I MEAN I WAS INNOCENTLY HIKING ALONG THE 
ROAD WITH A THIRSTY LOOK WHEN A FELLER 
POPPED UP AND 


7 
HEH! THIS IS A NEIGHBORLY a OFFERED ME A 
NEIGHBORHOOD, STRANGER: J DRINK FROM 
Ge, HS CANTEEN! 
ss 
'¥ 


BAH! THAT DRINK PUCKERED ME UP 

60'S I COULDN'T YELL OUT FOR HELP 

WHILE THE SLY CANTEEN-TOTIN' CROOK 
ROBBED ME OF MY MONEY! 


ANYBODY 
WANT A 
s 


Pr KNOW! T'LL DISGUISE MYSELF 
AS ATHIRSTY TRAVELER AND 
MAKE THE ROBBER COME To MELA 


THE REST OF 'EM ARE ALL NODDING IN 
AGREEMENT! I'VE CAUGHT AGANG OF 


INNOCENT VICTIMS! 


CALL THEM ; 0 


CUSTOMERS /, 
CD 


EET 15 ALSO AGAINST ATOWN LAW 
FOR YOU TO @U/7 EEN THE MIDDLE 


I KNOW, BABA! 
INE JUST GOTTA 
GET AWAY TO 


(7 
HEH! MY OWN POSSE 
WOULDN'T KNOW ME IN 
THIS RED YARN WIG 
AND WHISKERS! 


I WEEL KEEP 

OUT OF SIGHT 
EEN CASE YOU 
NEED HELP! 


THE VICTIMS ALL GOT] | (CROAK!) W-WATER ! CARE FOR A: DRINK 


VICTIMIZED_IN THIS I'M ORY ASA STRAW FROM MY CANTEEN, 


GENERAL AREA,SO... | [HAT IN A HAY FIELD! . PARDNER? 


HE'S RIGHT, YeR,..'SCUSe NE, 
QUEEKSTRAW! | SIR! NO HARD 
THEES |S PURE, FEELINGS? 
HARMLESS 


GOT'CHA , YOU 
VARMINT + 


UGH! CUT ITOUT: 
fA >| I WAS ONLY BEING 
Joa BEA CCHOKE!? FRIENDLY! 


QUEEKSTRAW... \f UGH! SOMETIMES LAW 
YOU WEEL NEVER ENFORCEMENT WORK 
KNOW WHO EES \§ JUST PLAIN 
THE BAD MAN FOR DISTASTEFUL! 
SURE UNTIL YOU 

TASTE A/S, 

CANTEEN! 


BACK TO 
PITTSBURGH: 


HMM! MY OLD LAW 
\BRAIN IS CLICKIN'! 


OKAY, PUCKERY PAL! SAVE 

SOME FOR FUTURE SUCKERS! 
THIS IS APUCKERED-UP 
STICKUP! HAW-HAW! 


THEY DROP TO 
1 THEIR KNEES 


HALP! BABA LOoEY! ¥ 


Gaga 
HALPY § KE aay 


GOT HEEM, 
QUEEKSTRAW! 


HUH? WHAT? 


ay 


Y UH-UH! I FOOLED 
HIM $O HE'D SHOW 
HIS HAND! 


HEY! YOU DRANK MY 
(SNIFF!) LEMONADE AND 
STILL DEED NOT GET 
PUCKER-MOUTHED ! 


ACTUALLY, I JUST POURED Ti 
STUFF IN MY YARVV SEARD, 
WHICH SOAKED IT ALL UP! 


SURE! LOOKY HERE... T'LL TCH! SORRY, BABA... 
WRING IT OUT NOW, AND... «NOW THAT YOU'VE 
SH 
. OWN LEM- MEDICINE, 
UGH! LOOK OUT FOR ee 7 . MAYBE YOU'LL CONS 
MY OWN LE QUITTIN' oS RONESS, 


JABBE! Ww} 


8! YAW, gage... \ But HAPPiLy THEREAFTER... 
AY } . 


teen | FIRED AND THIRSTY? 
=> WELL... SOAK Your 
— F 


HEH! THAT 
LEMONADE 


5 THE 
: BERRIES FOR 
| LO TIRED TOOTSIES! 


